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services to go wherever I chose and do whatever I bid.
He could speak both Mongol and Tibetan, and had been to
the Ts'aidam. The bargain was soon made, and Yi Hsien-
sheng1 became, from that moment until I left him. at
Shanghai, my right-hand man. The next day my mes-
senger to Serkok gomba returned, leading a magnifi-
cent Tibetan mastiff, which I remembered having greatly
admired in Bu lama's house, also carrying a big ball
of butter, cakes of brown sugar, katag, etc., sent me
as peace-offerings, and accompanied by a letter apolo-
gizing for the conduct of the lama, and informing me
that he had received a sound thrashing and had been
locked up.
I staid at Lusar only about a week, making my final
arrangements before starting. During that time an old
lama from E6wang gomba, some five days7 journey south
of Lusar, stopped at my inn on his way home from
Lh'asa. He described most graphically the journey of the
caravan he had joined, through the desert of northern
Tibet, and the attacks made on it by small parties of brig-
ands (GoloJc). Several times, he said, his party had met
hairy savages, with long, tangled locks falling around them
like cloaks, naked, speechless beings, hardly human, who
threw stones at the travelers, but who, having no arms,
could do-but little harm. This story of hairy savages I had
often heard from Tibetans, while at Peking, and I was
interested at hearing it again. !From many things that
happened later, on my journey, I am convinced that
this story has its origin in travelers seeing bears stand-
ing erect. In northern Tibet these brutes -are numerous
i Hsten-sheng, " Teacher, Sir," is used in western Kan-su as an honorific
term, applied to all persons who have received any educa-
tion, no matter how elementary.